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Norwegian
t N *'. By SigrUi ITndaet. Translated I

< tin Vorwi ktim by \V. KmmS
Knopf.

v .£->!<Mill) r.VDSRT is the foremosiwoman writer in *the
Scandinavian efnmtrtes today."announces the publisher of

"Jenny." Therefore it must be that

the novel is significant of the present
trend of feminine and feminist.
thought, at least in Norway. And to

'hose who at an earlier day read Ellen
Key with bitted breathings, or to those
who still earlier were intrigued by
that literature dubbed "the Ibscene or'

Scandnlnavlan." the significance o'"
the Undset hook is somewhat mystifying.
As a novel, however, to be enjoye

without qualms '^Jenny" becomes to

the reader art absorbing study ot t

girl art student, thwarted in her cart er

by her sex instincts and by circum-
stances; thyrartedin her eager motncrlioodby the death of her child, and
Anally accepting her own death as the
one solution of a life that seemed
insoluble.
Written with understanding and

sympathy, the story is so frankly and
naturally told that even the most
squeamish of readers would never aciuse the author of striving after effect
in the scene after scene in which
lenny and her friend Cesca bare their
inmost thoughts to themselves. In the
hands of a popular English or Americannovelist one shudders at the inevitable-sensationalism with which
Jenny's reaction against her lover
would be blared forth; and is grateful
that there are still.scattered here and
there in this country and abroad.a
few writers who are more interested
in the sincerity of their work than in
the rapidity with which they can completetheir annual quota of Action.
We accept Jenny as an intensely

human fellow creature from the momentin twilit Rome when she and
Cesca are met by Helge Gram, who,
like themselves, is a Norwegian student.The subsequent chapters, during
which Jenny and Helge discover their
potential love for each other, are a

succession of intimate and fascinating
pictures of Rome. To be sure, much
of the serious student discussion does
savor of a small town coeducational

Society Can
THE EMPTY SACK By Basil Kin*,

Harper Brothers.

IT Is an especial service at_this time
for an author of widely read Action,without stating a conclusion

or mentioning "sociology" as such, to

expose the emptiness and shallowness
of the "class warfare" conception of

society. The instincts of the elder

Mr. Collingham, the hanker, are in
.constant revolt against mechanical
ideas of efficiency and against a systemof employment which in former

days took for granted that a banking
or commercial house was not concernedwith the moral, social, physical
or spiritual welfare of its employees or

of the members of their families. JTn-
questionably, were he a manufacturer
his instincts wouM also rebel against
conditions because of which a crowd
of men would appear at his company's
gates every morning, each filled with
the hope that perhaps a regular employeemight be sick or might have

overslept and that an nddltionnl man

might be needed for at least a day's
temporary service.

It is clear throughout the book that
Oollingham is as much a slave to an

inadequate and shortsighted system
of business as is his aged employee,
Josiuh Follett. The author does not
let either appear as personally blamelessfor their inability to break the
fetters which bind them. He forces
recognition of the fact that many
business men and many workmen are

not capable of rising to a new plane
vthere the working man and the businessman cooperate upon an intelligentbasis. This is a striking way to
indicate the need for leadership of the
highest order In business. In Industry
and among workingmen. The empty
sacks cannot stsnd upright in themselves.neither can the blind lead the
blind.
The author does not say that bust-

ness men or industry must become responsiblefor their old employees after
they are no longer nbie to compele
successfully with the rising generation.neither does he say that the individualwho does not save and prepnre
against the deficiencies of old age
should he held blameless for his misfortunes.Me drives home with great
force the fact that blaming the employeror blaming the Individual will
bring al>oiit no solution He leaves
us with/ho uncomfortable feeling that
we are rather shortsighted and- very
poor managers If we cannot devise a
means of meeting such difficulties,
especially in view of our very remarkablemechanical and Industrial
achievements.

Robert Bradley t'olllngham. Jr., lias
learned from the war that the son of
the hanker and the son of the candleslickmaker were likely to be etpmlly
good soldiers at the fighting front. The
Idea influenced him upon his return,
and while he was probably' Incapable
of thinking out a jiroper course of aclion,his heart and his instincts led
him to do the right thing in particular
circumstances. Me was capable of re-
spending to tin right appeal. j
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| REVIEWS

s in Rome
causerie.anil In the picnics and love
making one js continually tempted to
read "campus" for "Ciimpagna".but
so much the truer and more universal
does the story seem.

When Jenny returns to Norway,
however, we began to suspect the actualreason for the introspective vigils
of our heroine. Jenny is an interestinsperson, true to life and all that;
but she is also a thorough little middle
class snob. Her ehiotional shortcomings.we deduce, arc not so much due
to her «old inability to respond passionatelyto Helge us to an inhibitory
respect for the moral standirds of her

Br ^9 I
t i:

yqli
Sigrid Undset.

neighbors. Consequently it in rather
surprising that when Jenny does toss
her cap over the windmill it should
fall into the pleasant paternal hands
of Gert Gram, Helge's father, who is
unhappily married and very neighborly.
We did hope that Jenny would not

prove quite so thoroughly middle class
as she promised in the beginning.
Surely in an artist of her tatent pos|sibilities there would develop broadmindedness.acertain social instinct.
We doubted, once she saw the. rolled
ousehold of Helge's parents and commentedto herself upon Helge's mother

(Gert's wife).a Htrlndbergian neurotichousewife. We gave up all hope

t Reclaim Many
Teddy Follett. the untrained misfit. |

generous of mind and heart, well in'tontionedbut somewhat weak, who is
a victim of the social and economic
system, is a lovable character in many
ways. His career Is an example of our
failure to find the right man for the
right Job, and also of our inability to
discover how to train people to do the
things for which they have a special
aptitude. We are not even able to
get the men and the jobs together.
Here we have one of the fundamental
defects of our system of public education,the serious nature of which is
brought home to managers of public
institutions almost every hour of every
day.

*

The application of mental tests duringthe war showed that more than
half the army did not have the intellf-
gence and adaptability to graduate
from a high school .as it is now constituted.It also showed that those
Incapable of profiting by the present
type of education could profit to the
utmost by a proper kind of educationwhich would recognize aptitudes
and base training thereon instead of
unwisely assuming that men have aim-
Ilur abilities any m(ire frequently than
they have similar loops and whorls
on the lips of their fingers.

Interesting experiments curried on
g.t the New Jersey State iiome for
IJoys at Jameshurg have shown that
through'proper medical treatment, diet
and educational work hoys who come
into the institution three years retardedfor their age und grade in the
public schools are frequently found to
he retarded but one year after a year's
slay In the home. Kxperionee at the
same home has also indicated that
many children have distinct inanuul
ability, whereas others have distinct
verbal ability, und that any proi>er svs-
tern of education or Industrial employmentmust take cognisance of these
facts. '

I'ndoubtedly, if industry Is ever to
overcome the prevailing unrest among
wnrkingmcn who, perhaps uncon-
sclously, are rebelling against treadmillwork and are hungering and
thirsting after a change to express jthemselves in Vreutlve effort, it must
have its own system of assorting its
employees, of training tliem along the
lines of their apeeial abilities and of
furnishing tiiem work where they will
have an opportunity to advance. There
is nothing inherently unsound or (insurmountablein csriying out such an
industrial policy, for what Industry is
there which Is not suffering from a
lock of skill among its worklngmen,
from an enormous labor turnover and
from failure of the eniployees to becomesufficiently interested in the
work of the plant so that they feel
nnd mnke others feel that it is their
own ?
The author has been equally fair in

handling the subject of capital punishment.lie helps the reader to understand.as Judges, prosecutors and institutionaladministrators know from
experience, that there are many differenttypes of offenders, some of wtiom
are what we call casual or environmentaloffenders. Teddy Follett is
clearly one of these ft seems unintelligentto treat him exactly as we
ileal a degenerate nu mber of one of
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of her wider vision when upon the
threshold of her studio and her liaison
with Qert Gram six-year-old A usJen
Mo furnished a revelation. Jenny.
coming upon the tiny boy, offers to
carry his heavy market basket for
hiin. The> walk down a block, the
youngster chattering, and Jenny, rememberingher stepbrother, Nils,
when he too was tiny and dependent
upon her, enjoys the encounter.for a i

moment. Then comes the shock: (

"They had turned into another
street. Jenny let go the boy's hand and
looked at the basket. It was so heavy '

and Ausjen wax so small.so she kept 1

it, although she did not like to lie seen j
with u poor little urchin In a good (
street. She would have liked to take
him to the confectioner's, but thought
it would he rather awkward If she met J
any one she knew there."
Jenny was never quite the name to

us after that. We could not sympatheticallyturn from this episode which
ends Part Two and leap across the
gulf of a blank page in the time in

(
which Jenny decided upon the wind- ,

mill. Vet Part Three begins with
Jenny at C o'clock in the evening |c
stealing up to Gert Gram's rooms' To (
lie sure she has carefully looked up
and down the street before starting up !s
the stairs, but the distance between N

the girl who hesitated beside Ausjen
for fear of being seen and the girl ^
whn in one short winter has aiven
herself to Uert and lies convincingly
to her mother about her absences from
home cannot be spanned adequately.
This broken span, however, is the

oue unsatisfying moment in the readingof the book, ftnce accepted. Jenny'saffair with Gert carries on to absorbingmoments of Intense struggle
between Jenny and her Inhibitions, and
one of the most dramntic climaxes in
literature since Mrs. Nora Helmer's
exit. .

One thing more.we feel so grateful
to the publisher for Introducing "Jenny"to the American public that we

should perhaps not complain of the
more than occasional typographical errorswhich occur. Nevertheless, since
"Jenny" is so widely announced as one

of the first of the Borxol-Oyllendal
books to be published in this country
aN importations from the famous Scan-
dlnavlan house of Gyllendal. may we

hope for conscientious proofreaders to *

deal with "Jenny's" successors? It is!"
a pity that so excellent a work of art
should suffer from careless presentation.CORNEL,IA P. L.ATHROP.

' -Offenders
our criminal gangs who kills "his
man," whom he never has seen or

known, for a miserable thirty- pieces
,,f uilvpr Th» nuthnr does not. at-

tempt to «ay that capital punUhment
is wholly wrong. He contents himself
with showing that It Is revolting to
our better instincts, in this particular
use, at least, of unpremeditated murder.Presumptively, the author did
n\ean us to feel that it would be uniustin every case of unpremeditated
murder, but he does not say so or lead
UK necessarily to that "conclusion
The author does not go into a discupslonof the age long- conflict betweenthe individual and the State, but

it is entirely apparent that before we
can improve the administration of law
we must get back to the broad, humaneand enduring foundations of law
and of public policy. As pointed out
by Dean Roseoe Pound of the Harvard
Raw School:
"Wo need to observe that legal his-

tory shows a continual movement back
and fortli between an extreme solioi- r

tude for the general security and the r
security of social institutions, loading {.
to minimum of regard for the interest
of the individual accused and reliance ^

upon nummary, unhampered, arbitrary s

administrative punitive Justice and at
the other extreme excessive solicitude
for the social interest in the individual
life, leading to a minimum of regard
for the general security and security
of social institutions and reliance upon
strictly regulated Judicial punitive justice,hampered at all points by checks
and balances ifcid technical obstacles."
To which he adds, elsewhere, this conclusion:
"The reports are coming to he filled

with speeches of prosecutors for which
we can only find a parallel in the haranguesof Jeffreys and his colleagues.
. . . Excessive securing of the technicalrights of accused persons in the
nineteenth century produced the third
degree Jpst as the excessive zeal of
prosecutors, browbeating of witnesses
and unreasonable searches of the seventeenthand eighteenth centuries producedthe criminal procedure of the
nineteenth century."
Our greatest work eun be done with f

the environmental or social offenders, f
It is 'our hope that "The Empty Sack"
;ili\l books like it will lead the people «

to appreciate the necessity for the individualconsideration of every case j
of wrongdoing and the sanity of lndi-
vidua! treatment of each and every
offender. "Murder may be murder." (
liut a careful examination will sttfftv |
that every murderer differs from an- (
other murderer, and that the elrcum- >
stances under which each crime Is
committed and the social backgrounds
are essentially different. The whole
conception of a Jury to Judge between
the low and the offender is proof positivethat from the most ancient times
the eonselence of mankind and the
best traditions of the law have been
In conflict with that essentially brutal
idea that the law can he enforced
without respect flf per oris. Itecause
of Its expression of this truth. "The
Empty Hack." In my Judgment, is a
much more .important 1w»ok than
"Main Btreet."

BURDETTE (5 LEWIS,
State Commissioner of Institutions and

Agencies of Nrir Jersey. Author
of "The Offender." I
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He Met the Sh<
rHE SHERIFF OF SILVER BOW. H>
Herton Jlraley. The Bobbs-Merrlll
Company.
THIS bool; has been especially

written for two kinds of peoplf
.those who went West last

,11111 muse WI1U wailieu 10 DU1

.ould not. Many of those who went
>articulurly those who took a stutc

oomthrough from St. Paulwto San
Francisco and were a little disappointednot to find the West "wilder,"
vill &et iiere what they missed then,
md all those who wanted to jto and
onld not will have a few fresh 11uslonsto add to their ideas of West>rnlife.
Perhaps the people of Butte, Mont,

vill not be flattered to see this picture
>f their home city. It Is shown as ar
deal spot for adventure but hardly a
omfortable place for everyday life
A'ith some of the best citizens dis

overedin the watst quarters and th»
ity's marvellous mininjr system used
or other purposes than mininK. it
teems scarcely the place to build utbattered nerves. However, for readert
vith stronK constitutions, it Drovidet
i thrilling adventure and one that he
"ill be sorry to finish.
The author considerately arrange;

natters so that we are not too sudienlythrown into a somewhat alien
itmosphere. We reach the town in
he company of Parks, a young mar
rom Wisconsin who is out to see lift
n the West. There is no doubt about
lis accomplishing .his purpose. Prom
he first chapter lie finds himsell
Irawn into the mystery and intrigue
hat has fpllowed the holdup of the
Ireat West Limited and the murder
if Its leading characters through hit
tyes, and we soon begin to form
hrewd suspicions.most of which are
vrong. Then. too. he meets Celia, the
Sheriff's daughter, a young woman
vith an unusually long list of gogc
[uahtlos, and from the first time he
iees her we know what will happen tc
lim. As to Bill Broderlck. the Sherifl
.but it would not he fair to give
iny one even tile slightest hint about
he Sheriff. To most of us the only
issociation we have- with that ofThe

Bool
By EDWAR

Impious I
8. Ami

The lady's a vender of
As I am a sinner, she

She has a good line and
No wonder she's doing

Oh, buy a balloon! She
And lavender.talk oi

And some that are blue
And yellow and orani

She's blocking the trafli*
AVith people who gatl

In boyish delight at the
Of these colors afloat

If ever I'm rich I'll hu>
Or, at any rate, sever

And wait for a hreeze, t
I'll float to Olympian

NEGLECTING LIGHT VERSE.
Bessie (Jr»ham's able ''The Booknan'sManual" has one striking wcakicsh.It neglects the field of American

ight verse; Christopher Morley and
r./A. Daly arc tlic only humorous verifiersmentioned. There is mention ol
'arolyn Wells, but only as anthologist.There is not line In the booh
ibout Franklin IV Adams, Arthur
Jultermsn, Oliver Herford, Bert ResonTaylor, Don Marquis or Ted Rohnson.While this is.a serious omtsionit is not a surprising one. it is
haraeteristle of the attitude of most
ompllers. Tliey apparently do nol
tnow that light verse exists.
This, you say, Is the fault of the

ight verse brigade; if they do not pel
nore recognition it Is because they dc
lot do better work. You are wrong
We are going to argue with yot
vhether you want to or not.) Amernanlight verse.at least the work ol
he big leaguers we have mentioned.
s an excellent product. The reason
vhy more attention isn't paid to it if
hut it has become fashionable to disnlssthe writer of humor.both pros*
ind poetry.with a patronizing wore
ir two, like "amusing" or "rather goo<i
un." No one seems aware- of th«
ant that George Ade is an Important
Igure in American literature or thai
Vrthur. Oulterman's "Ballads of Olc
Cew York" is worthy of a place T>eildeI'kiltte Wharton's "The Age ol
nnocence" in the literature <t( ManlattanIsle
As soon us we art- admitted to thr

'nlted Protective and Benevolent
Irothorhood of American Humorists.
we once wrote a funny line udder
ins been submitted to the Committer
in New Members and we are hope
ul) we shall try to induce thr
rotiierhood to declare war on ill
hose who patronise, overlook or sasi
he humorist. When we have .killer
iff all American offenders we mean t<
ipen a Ixuidon office ami drown If
he Thames that Ioiik line of Kngliat
Titles tinciudinK' the blissfully is
mrant or wilfully Indifferent llnroh
iVllllams) who hive failed, them
nany years, to five the Immortal Oil
>ort n square deal.

*

THE JOURNAL OF CARLO
KNIGHT, FREE LANCE.

Uniidnj/ I dim-over an importaii
deoe of information in Frank Swin

I

OCTOBER 9, 1921.

FICTION I
eriffs Daughter
' flclal is in making a cross with a black

lead pencil beside an unfamiliar name
Mime time in November, but out West
u Sheriff still has his original power.
Ancl Uroderk k makes the most of it.
The I took is written in a pleasant,

breezy style that Is well suited its
-i subject. The author is Interested in

action, clean straight adventure and
no frills. But his sense of humor
comes right along \*ith the rest and
gives the reader the feeling that no
matter how tight tlm pinch he has
never lost his head. Me does not take
any of it too seriously. You feel that
he has had an awfully good tinto writ-
ing it.
IMft a story that a great many peoplewill enjoy. It can he esnecially

,.JHk. ..

m H Ik -

Berton Braley.
recommended for winter evenings. The
courage of young Parks (which is
nothing less than recklessness at
tlmestf will make every feminine 1
reader yearn to hang on to his coat-
tails, i)ut she will not like him the
less for that. It is a book worth try-
ing. but warn the children first not to
interrupt you.

RDITH L.E1GHTON.

c Factory.
D ANTHONY.

mpressions.
r Lowelu '

tov balloons.
(is!
her salesmanship's fine.

: the biz!

has purple and pink
F the town!
fa most popular hue)
?e and brown!

011 Main Htreet, she is,
ter and stare
wonderful sight
in the air. )

all her balloons
a! cases
indMn comfort and ease
places!
nerton'a "Coquette." Would be
blondes, according to Hwinnerton. can
sot better result* with henna than
with peroxide. ... I told Henrietta
not to use neroxlrle I 1h<mh (t

wouldn't turn out right. I'm going to
make her do it over ngnin with henna
Tuesday.I feel so righteous wifter

reading a few chapters of Hall Calne's
"The Master of Man" that I offer my
services as a speaker to every reform
bureau in the country.

Wednesday.Get. a Job writing auto
graphs for a busy author. "The more
modest the inscriptions you write the
more I'll pay you," he says to me.
"People like a humble author. Make

t the recipients of these free copies.
all of them important people.think

'

> me a genius who doesn't realize what
t he has accomplished."

"I get the Idea, sir." say I and pro
coed to inscribe the first, copy, "This is

i a hum book, but what do you want for
nothing?"

f He fires me. (Josh! there's no pleasingsome people,
Thursday.Hard at work on the In-

«' ternational Art Fraternity's Move*
ment to Introduce Art in America, for
wiycn movpmt'ni i nn inihllrlty imRupert

Hughes says that

BRASS
CHARLES G. NORRIS'S i

new novel of marriage, takes "a place
at once among the big books of America.It is a 'criticismjof life' of amaziing truth, bravery nrfd vividness.'*

XI.00 ill any bookshop or from
E. P. Dutton & Co., 681 5th Ar., N. Y.

BOOKS BOUGHT"
Entire Libraries or Single Vol*
urnes. Highest prices paid. Rep*
resentative will call. Cash paid
and books removed promptly.
WOMRATH & PECK, Inc.

FormpHy Henry Mitlknn. Inc.L.4! Rrvftdwni Phone llroud tooej

|Book Exchange]^ j

HIOHFBT CASH mirKS PAID Pugcomplstv libraries and small lots of hookaanryr Inpoflla Brltsnnlca, 11 edition, Bookof Knowl»(!K« sn<l sets of standard authors(.arttmilnrly waned Calls nwlr aitywharaIIU'MS t KIION. INC.. 3« Barclay Hi.. N. V.' i nuii- nttt;. Cortland*

y
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presario (to appropriate a phrase of
Horace Llveright's).

'."Art," says Simon Knadel Of Hawaii)
president of the movement, "begins
with the soul. Impress that on your
American artists.I mean dabblers in
art; you have no artists. Write a

song anout it. a campaign ime tnts
needs one."
"Yes, sir." I meekly answer.
"ImiH-ess upon them." he continues,

after he has scored his novel point,
"that the primary object of art is to
reproduce the soul of a person or ,

thing. Only the soul counts."
' Wli.it al>out the solar plexus?" I

ask. j
"TlintV Important, too." he replies,

"but it cannot Itetrin to compare with
the soul." j"I see," say I. meeker than ever.

Friday and Sit I union.I write the
song Simon Knadel requested. It is1
called "Song of the Soul Painters."
Here it is for your edification: .

SONG OF THE SOUL PAINTERS.
Studio Chant.)

N'o doubt you've heard of art
Well, we are artists all,

Cor we can etch and paint and sketch:
I'pon a moment's call s

We'll i>alnt you anything
From nudes to barber poles.

But there's no fun when all Is done
Like painting people's souls!

CitORi's:
Oh, art is so divine!

"Pis soot hint/ to he in it! 1"
Without my art I'm sure my heart
Would hrrah- this very minute!

It must be quite a bore
To be like other folk

And not to etch or paint or sketch
Or draw a single stroke!

it comforts me, my art,
When things are dark and dole.

It's here I rush and grab a brush
And paint the human soul!

^ chorcs:Oh, art is su divine, &c.

It may come as a surprise to many
of Oen. Dawes's admirers to And his
name uk a composer in a late record
catalogue of a melody in A major
played by Krelsler. "But those who
know the Director of the Budget inti- i

mately or have read his "Journal of Jthe Great War" already are aware of
hia gifts as a musician. Music of the
very highest type was a constant
source of relaxation to him during the
tremendous strain of his war service.
Both as a composer and as a musician,
we are told, he is one of the most distinguishedamateurs in the country.

GERTRUDE ATHERTON says of

BRASS
CHARLES G. MORRIS'S

new novel of marriage:.
"I do not think there is a doubt of
the enormous success of the book.
... It is so well-composed, so
direct. ... so indisputably true to I
life."

if.00 at ann hooknhnn nr frnm

E. P. Dutton & C«., Ml 5th At., N. Y.
I

JAMES L. FORD

Forty Odd
the Liter;

is a mine of delight if you hav
the books, the theatres and the
years of New York life. He li\
of them in his own enjoyable h

To be ready about O
E. P. Dutton & Co., Publish!

An Electric Si

THE CRYS1
By PHYLLI;
Author of "The

Th« author has done
guished work than this si
the most lovable heroinet

Fiction With c

WHERE THE
W

By MARIE COr
Author of "Sli|

Readers who like Dicl
fiction; it has the great gi
ter and of irresistibly stin

By the author of "Ti

THE I
By BERTH

A story of today told
rative and that richness o!
which have won her thou

A Man Who Make

THR1
By FRANK

This is an English no

freshness, gav whimsica
woven around a charactc
get. ($1.90)

(The Centurion, a 16-p»j
dealing with authors and the
and without charge to any 01

Century Co., 353 Fourth Aven

«
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Three of a Kind t

The Mirrors
of Washington
The fastest selling non-hction Boole o*
record. Why? Because the Americar
public likes plain speaking, well spoken.
Illustrated. $2.50
The Glass
of Fashion 7

fll/ a gentleman irith a Duster.
The crucifixion of English high society
for its arrogance and profligacy. $2.50
The Mirrors of
a. a en. i

vowning sireei
This ruthless arraignment of British
heroes made "The Gentleman with a

Duster" famous. $2.50
Putnam's London'"

THE BOLSHEVISM)
OF SEX

FEMININITY AND FEMINISM
By KERNAND J. J. MERCKX

A comprehensive and progressive system
of a nsturistle philosophy of mating
based upon the relations between the
physiology und the mentality of the i
human being.
Froin Rev. Dr. John Roneli Htraton.
"I have read your book ivltli profound
interest and great .profit. ... If it 4
eoulil be read by every man and woman
in America, 1 believe It would work a jfar-reaching and most helpful revolution 1
In our public and private life."

R.Otl at Bookstores or at

The Higher Thought Publishing Co.
I." West I2lst St.. New York t'Uy.

itiOWSHOC I
TRAIL

By '

EDISON MARSHALL
"Curwood, Bindloss and others
have written good adventure
stories with northern settings,
but these men will have to beginlooking after their laurels.
ior liaison marsnau nas cnteredtheir field and expects to
remain. Marshall knows his
territory thoroughly. He knows
the trees, animals, and his charactersare true to life. 'The
Snowshoe Trail* has strong
situations.rapid fire adventuresand an appealing loveinterest.".NewYork Herald.

$1.90 wherever books are sold.

LITTLE, BROWN & COMPANY
Publishers, Boston

>'S NEW BOOK

Years in
iry Shop
e known or arc interested in
Herald in the last forty-odd

red where they grew and tells
umorous way.
ct. 10. Price $5.00

>rs, 681 5th Ave., New York

iock of Delight

rAL HEART
S BOTTOME
Dark Tower," etc.

no finer and no more distintorycentering upon one of
\ of all fiction. ($1.90)
t Dickens Flavor

YOUNG CHILD
AS
1WAI UtMLtK
>py McGee," etc.

tens also like Mrs. Oemler's
fts of tenderness, of laughtulating vitality. ($1.90)
he Helmet of Navarre"

SLAND
A RUNKJ.E
with that swiftness of nat>

F humanly appealing detail
sands of readers. ($1.75)
n Love To Hit Wife

EADS
l STAYTON
vel of extraordinary finish,
lity and dramatic power,
sr no reader will soon for|

illustrated monthly magazine
ir work, will be sent regularly
ne upon request. Address The *

ue, New York City.)


